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VALIANTaVK
I1ALL1E ERM1NIE PIVES
ILLUSTRATIONS LAUREN STOUT

HOW HE TURNED THE TRICK

After This. Mr. Merdleai Hammarfsst
Must Bs Credited With Knowing

a Thing ar Two,

Mrs, Mordecal llammerfest turned
pal a her husband entered the dining-

-room for breakfast
"Mordy!" ths gaaped, "Do you

don't you feel wellf
"Perfectly," he replied In aeemlng

surprise.
"But but are you In your your

underduds!"
"Tell m something I don't know.

Pass tbe butter, please," said Mr.

llammerfest.
She passed the butter, remarking

nervously: "But Mordy. dear, as you
cams In I saw you didn't have aay
ahoes on."

"Welt, what of It Your hair ta in

curl papers. Isn't ttT
"Why
"And you have on a wrapper,

ha vent you?"
"Yes."
"Very wall, then.
And he went on eating his break-

fast In silence except when be naked
her to pass tbe butter Then be went
npttalrs and finished dressing, and the
next morning and on succeeding morn

that had rigorously cleansed itself and
already looked forward to a new ca-

reer of prosperity. But he thought of
this now with no thrill. The old life
no longer called. There were still
wide unpeopled spaces somewhere
where a man's hand and brain were no
less needed, and there waa work there
that would help blm to bear, If not for-
get

He paced up and down tbe porch un-

der the great gray columns, his step
spiritless and lagging. Tha Virginia
creeper, trailing over ita end, waved
to and fro with a sound Ilka a sigh.
How long would It be before the lawn
was once more unkempt and draggled?
llefore burdock and thistle, mullein

life, to a future empty of her? How
could he do that? When he had part-
ed from her in the rain he had felt a
fremy of obstinacy. It had seemed no
clear that the barrier must In tbe end
yield before their love. He had never
thought of surrender. Now he told
himself that flight was all that was
left him. She her happiness noth-
ing else mattered. Damory court snd
Its future the plans he bad made the
Valiant name In that clarifying In-

stant he knew that all these, from that
May day on the Red road, had clung
about her. She had been the Inspira-
tion of all.

"Iead. kindly tight, amid the encircling
gloom"

The voices of the unvested choir
rose clearly and some ona at hie sMe
was whispering that this had been the
major's favorite hymn. But he
scarcely heard.

When the service was ended Hip

people filled the big yard while she
last reverent words were spoken at the

SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rich society favorite,
suddenly discovers lliat the Valiant cor-
poration, whiclt hla father founded ami
which was the prim I pal source of his
wealth, had failed. He voluntarily turns
over hi private fortune to the receiver
tor the corporation, lfia entire remaining
possessions consist of an old motor car. a
whit bull doc and lnmory court, a nee
iacted mate In Virginia. On the way to

amory court he meets Shirley Hand-Ttdg- e,

an auburn-haire- beauty, and de-

cides that he la trolne to like Virginia Im-
mensely. Shirley's mother. Mrs. Iand-rtdg-

and Major Brtstow earhanirn
during which It la revealed

that the major, valiant' father, and a
tnan named Sassoon were rivals for the
hand of Mrs. lan1rtde in her youth.
Bassoon and Valiant fought duel on her
account In which the foSmer waa killed.
Valiant finds Damory court overgrown
with weeds and creeper and decides to
rehabilitate the place. Valiant saves
Shirley from the t'itn of a snake, which
bites tilm. Knowing: 'he deadlluess of the
tilte, Shirley sucks the poison from the
wound and saves hla lifts. Valiant learns
or the first time that his father left Vir-

ginia on account of a duel In which Doc-to- r

Southall and Maior Brtstow acted as
tils father's second. Valiant and Shirley
become good friends. Mrs. Danrtrtdse
faints when she meeta Valiant for the

rst tine. Valiant discovers thnt he has
a fortune In old walnut trees. The yearly
tournament, a survival of the Jousting of
feudal tlm- -. is held at Itamnry court. At
the last moment Valiant takes the place
of one of the kntvhts. who Is sick, and
enters the lists. He wins and clmises
Shirley Pandrldne as Queen of beauty to
the dismay of Katherine Farjro. a former
sweetheart, who la visiting In Virginia
The tournament ball at Damory court
draws the elite of the countryBldo. Shir-
ley I s crowned by Valiant as queen of
beauty. Valiant tells Wilrley of his love
and thev become er.frared. Katherine
Jarg:o, determtnlns; not to irlve up Vali-
ant without a atrugirle. polata out to Shir-
ley how terrible It would he for the wom-
an who caused the duel to meet Valiant,
who looks so much llk his father. Shir-
ley, uncertain, but feeling that her moth-
er was In love with the victim of Vali-
ant's pistol, breaks the engagement Greet
King, a liberated convict whom Majar
Slrlstow had sent tn prison, makes threats
aralnst hla prosecutor. Valiant pleads
with Shirley, but fatla to persuade her
to change her decision. Major Brlstow Is
fatally wounded by Greet Kin, but be-
fore dvins; he confesses to Mrs. Dand- -

fdse that he had kept a letter Valiant
written to her after the duet.

CHAPTER XXXI. Continued.
In the little haircloth trunk back In

ker room lay an old crap-book- . It
iheld a few leaves torn from letter and
many newspaper clippings. From
these ihe had known of his work, hi
marriage, the (treat commercial suc-

cess for which hi name had stood
the name that from the day of his go-

ing, she had eo seldom taken upon her
tips. Some of them had dealt with
his habits and Idiosyncrasies, riints of
an altered personality, and aloofness
or loneliness that bad set him apart
and made him. In a way, a stranger to
those who should have known him
best. Thus her mind had come to
hold a doable image: The grave man
these shadowed forth, and the man
ske had loved, whose youthful face was
ta the locket she wore always on her
breast. It was this face that was
tainted on her heart, and when John
Valiant had stood before her on the
porch at Rosewood, it had seemed to
have risen. Instinct, from that old
arrave.

He had not kept alienee1, lie had
written! It pealed through her brain
ilk a muffled belL But Beauty Vali-ev-

was gone with her youth; In the
room near by lay that old companion
who would never speak to her again,
the lifelong friend who had really

, failed her thirty yean ago! .
evnd in a tin box a mile sway lay a let-
ter. . . .

"He wont roue, again," the doctor

H Went Upstairs, Into the Bedrooms
Om by One.

lad said, but a little later, as be and
Valiant sat baa Ida the ooueh, the major
opened his eyas suddenly.

"Shirley." h whispered. "Where
h!rleyr
She waa sitting a Us porch Just

eutald ths opea wladow, and when
sb entered, tears wars oa her face.
Ths doctor draw back silently; bat
when Valiant would ha aoae so, ths
major railed kirn aearar.

"No," bs paatad; f Ilka to sea you
two together." tits vote was vary
re a--: ad tired.

As sb leasee asd toadied his ha,
as smiled whimsically, "it's mighty
ejarloue." bo said, --bat I cant (t It

t of By head that U Beaary Tatt-a- t
aod Judith that Pas rosily talking

dav Foolish-a- nal Itr Be (bo Idea
osmsd to starter htm, aad presj'Jy

As begaa aaU Mb by bar ssotst-wTbaaia-

Aa odd ywatbalaass crept
lata ajs oyoa; Mbtta aoradatrcal

ha could dimly see the green rocks,
and the white froth of the water bub-

bling and chuckling down oer thel.'
rounded outlines to ths shrouded level
below. Tbe moon lifted Anally aad
soared through the sky. blowing out
the little lamps ot star. Under It
light a gosssmer mist robed tba land-
scape In a shimmering opalescence.
In which tree and ahrub altered their
values and became transmitted to sil-

ver sentinels, watching over a de-

mesne of violet-velve- t shadow filled
with sleepy twittering and stealthy
rustlings and the odor of wild honey
suckle.

At the last ha stood before ths old
sun dial, rearing Its column from It

. . 1. 1 . .. M

be reVd j

the Inscription with an Indrawn .

bresth. Then, groping at its base, b j

lifted the Ivv that had once rambled
there and drew up the tangle again
over the atone disk Hla Brlde's-Osr- -

den!
In tbe library, an hour later, sitting

at the big black pigeonholed desk, he
wrote to Shirley:

I am leaving tonight on the mid
night train. I'nrle Jefferson will gite
you this note In the morning. I will
not stay at Damory court to bring
more pain Into your life I am going
very far away. I understand all you
are feeling and so. goodby, goodby.
Ood keep you! I love you and I shall
love you always, always!" !

'
CHAPTER XXXIII.

!

The Velee from tbe Past !

Though the doctor left the church t

with Shirley sad her mother, he did
not drive to Rosewood, but lo bia of-

fice There, alone wltb Mr Dan-dridg- '

while Shirley waited la the
carriage, be unlocked the little Ua
box that had been tbe major a, with
tbe key Mr. !sdrldge gave him. aad
put Into her hands a little packet of

e(lo oiled silk which bora ber name
He noted that It agitated her pro-
foundly and as she thrust It Into the
bosom ol ber dre. her face seemed
stirred as fc bad never sa It When
be ut her again la tha carriage, he
rotted her shoulder with a loach far
gentler tba a hi gruff gnedby,

;
At Rosewood, at length, alone in her

mem. she sat down with tbe racket in ,

ncr nanus tmring ids wag nour
since first lb little key bed lain in
bar pahn like a live coal, she had bean

11 afire with eagerness Sow the
moment had come, ah was almost
afraid.

She tried to Imagine that letters
coming to her then Thirty year
ago! A May day. a day of golden
sunshlo aad Bower. The arbors had

lbos whose perfume drifted to ber f

now. Evil new. die, fust, and .ho
bad beard of the duel very early that ;

mnA,ln. T-t- tetter ,M
reached ber later. She would haw
fled away with It to tbi. very room
to read tt loners b did now)

fro oojmst'icrj

Value of Talk. I
Talk haa the reputation of being the ,

cheapest thing ther to. A supply :

and demand have something if not all
to do with value, doubt lea the Sup-
ply of talk to what give It a bargain
counter value.

Things that are cheap lack enduring
quality.

If talk war confined to the thing
done more than to the thing said. It
would have a greater value,

Some on asked Edison If be experi-
enced much Inconvenience on account
of hi drafneea He replied that be
thanked God for It every day, since It
protected him from the distracting ef
feet of other people' talk. He could
tbu live his own life, think hi on
thoughts, do hi own work In ht wor!d
of silence.

'or
1

Th llv veteran who aay they
fought behind cotton bale wer Je-se-

St Cyr. Jean Umotbe. P. Vt
Laptce, Charles Raymond and Jean
Cervala. Pen picture of the manappear ta th footnote ,

Th finding of th picture ta rims
ly. aaya tn Kw Or lea a -

win be of servleo for ,h. Z
tha battle, which to to b oVVof th. !

Ilewoiag feature or tba KrposlUoa afBig Idea.

Tranatatar of Arabian Nighta-T- h
' Arabian Nighta" did net a

familiar U European uatfl KM.wha Qafl.ed translated I beta intorreaeh. Scholars cast doubt oa thauthenticity of sm of Oallsada
work, accueajt, hlmllhe ntaOaraldaad Cmer Khayyam of taveutlng
rath thaa translating, but with tbapwbJta tha .Bores of tbe taiefa Med late aad Immeaae. OalUad
aaad to rota pi Ia that the studeata. re-turning boma la tba early boar a
tbe asoralag. would knock at hla eaaaad demaad U raultaUoa a kaav

color. The deep lines about his sxMith
smoothed miraculously out

"Judith," he whispered, you
sure you told me the truth a while ago,
when you said you said "

"Yes, yes," Shirley answered, put-
ting ber young arm under htm, think-
ing only to soothe the anxiety that
seemed vaguely to thread some vague
hallucination.

He smiled again. "It makes it
easier," he said. He looked at VaLlant,
bis mind seeming to slip farther and
farther away. "Beauty," he gasped,
"you didn't go away after all. did you!
I dreamed It I reckon. It'll be all
right with you both."

He sighed peacefully, and his eyes
turned to Shirley's and closed. "I'm
so glad," he muttered, "so glad 1

didn't really do It, Judith. It would
have been the only low-dow- thing

I ever did."
The doctor went swiftly to the door

and beckoned to Jereboam. "Come In
now, Jerry," he said in a low voice,
"quickly."

The old negro fell on hla knees by
the couch. "Mars' Monty!" he cried.
"Is you' gnine away en leabe ol' Jer-
ry? Is yo'? Mara'?",

The cracked but loving voice struck
across the void of the failing sense.
For a last time the major opened his
misting i yes.

"Jerry, you black scoundrel!" ho
whispered, and Shirley felt his head
grow heavier on her arm, "I reckon It's

about time to me going home!"

CHAPTER XXX!I. '

Renunciation.
The grim posse that gathered In

haste that afternoon did not ride far.
Us work hud been singularly well
done. It brought back to Damory
court, however, a white bulldog whose
broken leg made htu would-b- Joyful
bark trail Into a sad whimper as his
owner took him into welcoming arms.

Next day the major was carried to
his final rest in the myrtled shadow of
St. Andrew's. At the service the old
church was crowded to Its doors.
Valiant occupied a humble place at
one side the others, he knew, were
older friends than he. The light of the
late afternoon came dimly tn through
the stained-glas- s windows and seemed
to clothe with sublle colors the voice
of the rector as he read the solemn
service. The responses came broken-
ly, and their were tears on many faces.

Valiant could see the side-fac- e of
the doctor. Its saturnine grimness
strangely moved, and beyond him,
Shirley and her mother. Many glanced
at them for the major's will had been
opened that morning and few there
had been surprised to learn that. aTe
for a y for old Jereboam.
he had left everything ha possessed
to Shirley. Miss Mattle Sue was be-

side them, and between, wan" with
weeping, sat Rickey 8nyder. Shirley's
arm lay shelteringly about the small
shoulders as If It would stay the pas-
sion of grief that from time to time
shook them.

The evening before had been further
darkened by the child's disappearance
and Miss Mattie Sue bad sat through
half the night in tearful anxiety. ' It
was Valiant who had solved the riddle.
In her first wild compunction, Rickey
had gasped out the story of her meet-
ing with Greet King, his threat and
her own terrorized silence, and when
he heard of this he had gueseed ber
whereabouts. He bad found her at
the Pome, In the deserted cabin from
which on a snowy night six years ago,
Shirley had rescued her. She had fled
there In her shabbiest dress, her toys
and trinkets left behind, taking with
her only a string of blue glass beads
that had been Shirley's last Christmas
present.

"Let me stay!" she bad walled. "I'm
not fit to live down there! It's all my
fault that It happened. I was a coward.
1 ought to stay here in Heli's-Half-Acr- e

forever and ever!" Valiant had car-
ried her back In his arms down the
mountain she bad been too spent to
walk.

He thought of this now as he saw
that arm about the child In that pro-

tective, almot motherly gesture. It
made his own heartache more unbear-
able. Such a little time ago be had
felt that arm about blml

tie lei tied hla hot bead against the
cool plastered wall, trying to keep his
mind on the solemn reading. But Shir-
ley's voire and laugh seemed to be
running eerily through the chanting
lines, and her face shot out pulpit and
lectern. It swept over him suddenly
that each abominable hoar could but
make ths situation mors Impossible
for tbsm both. He bad seen her as
she entered ths chirch. bad thought
ber even paler than In the wood, ths
bluish shadows deeper under her eyes.
Those delicate charms were tn eelipsa

And It waa ha who was to blame!
It cams to him wltb a stab of en-

lightenment. Ho bad bean, thinking
only of himself all the while. But for
ber. It waa bis presence that bad now
become the unbearable thing. A coM
sweat broke oa bis forehead. "...for I am a stranger with thee, and a
sojourner; as an my father war. O
spare me a IK. that I may recover
my strength before I go bene. . . ."
The Utoeing vote fell dully oa bis

Ta s away! Ta at C

she reported for breakf.., In re.
' clothes

"

"""" -
The street comer orator bad gsh- -

rT4 around D,n roP f urchins
Why they listened so aitollel, he
didn'l understand, nor probably dii
tbey know themselves. 8 imply Both
Ing doing. Hut the orator took full
atlientage of hi opportunity and de-

livered an Improving )e ture oa the
val ie of Vltidnes to dumb animal Ai

'he end he sought for sro Illustra-
tion to pol"t 'he moral snd adorn the
tale. It as there at band Aero
ihe way walked a lady, leading two
lltUe dog lo leash. The on waa black
and the other white "Now." exclaimed
the tub tbamror. 'after what t hate
said. .s posit g those two dear lilt!
dogs wer to start fighting, what
would be the first thing yoa would
6oV No answer came at first; bat
rr Utile srab turned to look at the
dogs criitcally and thoughtfully "Well
gumor. he answered, at last. "1 flak
I d "eve t appear oa the little black
an'"

Marriage Cewsee Pal Pie Alarm.sn minute of blast from the
whistle of the Passaic Metal ware com
pay. In honor of Ihe marriage of the
dsuthter of the sspertateadoivl. re-
cently turned out five volume-c- r ft re
departments The fog made lb whis-

tle audible In Kiufcet ford. Vatley.
I'.elteUlle. Cr9. id and t'llftoa and
fifwrnea ruabed to had'.trirs t the
kt.

,, fvih half an hour to determine
where tbe whistling raise from The
w eliding which caused tbe eommotlon
valted Mis Hatil Kerf, ill Hra

flue. Passaic, to Wlfhsjl F Her-

ns - New York Mail

lies the Ladies.
"Our Eoegrvaslooal commute beard

3d ladle tn two hours That many

-
.v mor fft

mW,c
' t cfWWd I pebe

Into two hours?"
'Oh. they Bk threw aad four t

a time City Journal.

Oh. Tht Way!
it ucn iiiy superstition ts

always picking up pies'
-- You may rail it uperstltioa if

you wish, but I know a thap sho
makes about 1 a week by doing It "

"How tsn a fetlo gather that
many?"

"He wor In a bowling a!te -
Jiidse

WRONQ BftEAKPABT.
Changs Gav Nwoged Hsaltn.

Many person think that for....., Ik.. ....... I v"' --J wvHM
with a break last of meat aad Other

self.

may benefit other. It writes:
' I used to be a very heavy

afraid to rat anything.
My wire suggested a trial af

sun, I coacluded to

remarked at tba time that the

too small I wanted a aaacerfal.

Krape-.-tui- a went a long way ana

cream, two soft boiled eggs aad some
crisp toast for break fast.

I cut out meet and a 14 of other

"""J "
?' M WM to ,0

waa ewtttna- - better rieht along I

concluded 1 bad struck tha right thing
nd stuck to It I had not only hee

eating Improper food, bat too much
"I waa working at tba VTu,r'

trade at that Urn aad thought that
ante I had a hearty breakfast with
Plenty of meat. I would play
for dlaaor. But altar a fw day '
my "new breakfast' I found I ecoH
o mora work, felt better ta rtrT

way. aad now I am not bothered with

tadlgswtlon- .-

Nam give by Poetam Oa, t0
Cre, htleh- - t4 "Tba Ro t
tn.-- ta pkga. Tbara

eaa il tseese a.

; and Spanlah-needl- e would return to
smother the clover? Before Damory
court, on which he had spent such
loving labor, would lie again as It lay
that afternoon when be had rattled

i thither on Uncle Jefferson's craxy
j hack? Before there be for him.

In. some faraway corner of the world,
only Wishing House and the Never-Neve- r

Land?
In thn hall he stood a moment

the fireplace, bis eyes on lti
'carven motto, "I clinge: the phrase
was like a spear-thrus- t He began to
wander rs;lsly through the bouse,
up and down, like a prowling animal.
Thn dining-roo- looked sutler and
chill -- only the little lady In hoops sr. 4

' love-i-url- who had been hi
smiled wistfully down

from her gilt frame above the console
- and In the library a melancholy

' deeper than that of yesterday's trag-
edy seemed to hang, through which
1 evil John, drawing closer Ihe leash
of his leaping hound, glared sardon-
ically at him from his one cold eye
The shutters of the parlor were
closed, but he threw them open and
let the rich light pierce the yellow
gloom, glinting from the 6 (turn In
the cahluet and weaving a thousand
tiny rainbows in the prisms of the
Kfeat rhandciler,

He went upstair, into the bedrooms
one by one, ns and then passing bis
hand over a polished chair bark or,
touching an ornament or a frame on
tbe wall: into The Htiartom with Us
record of childish study snd play.
The dolls stood now on dresaparade
in glass cases, and prints la bright
color, dear to little people, wer n
the walls He opened tbe shutters
here, too, and stood soma time en tbe
threshold before he turned and went
heavily downstairs.

Through the rear door be could see
the kitchens, snd Aunt Daphne sitting
under the trumpet vine piecing a nine-patc- h

calico quilt with little equerws
of orange and red and green cloth
Two diminutive darkies were sprawled
on the ground looking up at her with
round serious eye, while a wary ban-
tam pecked industriously about their
bare legs.

T.n den wbui da rooetab say.
Aunt Daphr

or roost ah he hollah to all be
wlfes, Oo ooo! Oo ooo! Toung
Mar' come! Young Mars' come!
Toung Mara' come?' En dey all mighty
skeered. "case Mars' John be cert'n'y
fond ob fried chlck'n. But de big tub-ke- y

gobbler he don' bleeve et 'tall.
Doubtful doubtful doubtful!' be say,
lak dat Den de drake he peep eroun'
de comab. en he say, 'Hahth! Halah!
Halsh!' To' he done seed Mars' John
comln', sho' nuff. But et too late by
den, fo'.Aunt Daph she done grab
Mis' Pullet, en Mars' John he gwlne-te- r

eat huh di bery eventn' to' he
suppah. Now you rhlllun runs ertoog
home ter yo' mammies, en don' yo'
plrk none ob dem green apples on de
way, neldah."

It waa not till after dark had come
that Valiant said goodby to the gar-
den. He loved It best under the star-
light He sat a long hour under the
pergole overlooking the lake, where

REALLY USED COTTON BALES

Popular Idea Concerning Battl af
Nw Orleans Haa Been Pound

to B Correct

Interest In the slumbering cotton-bal- e

theory or tha battl of New Or-
leans waa aroused by tha finding of a
water-colo- r picture map of th original
battl plan la an abandoned trunk la
th eeller of th St Charles hotel
Llttl la knows about th drawing or
tba other conteata ot th trunk which
baa remained unnoticed for years fa a
dark corner.

Plea veterans af tba haul hav
added their signature to th remark
abl map to attest th fact that It la
a tna repreeentatlo af tha battle
plan aa mad under th direction of
Andrew Jackson by hla military ragl-aeer- .

H. Laclotta It abowa a Its of
cotton bale which a marginal note
aay waa l.tr feat toag with a pr
koagmoat eiteadlag M ft bit tba
wood. Boma historians deay tba
atavf about Ua nam cf cottm

She Tried to Imagine That Letter's
Coming to Hr Then. Thirty
Year Ago)

grave. Valiant, standing with the rst. i

saw Shirley, with her mother and the
doctor, pass out of the gate. She a
not looking toward him. A mist was
before his eyes as they drove away,
and the vision of ber remained waver-
ing and indistinct a pale blurred faca
under shining hair.

He realized after a time that the
yard was empty and the sexton was
locking the church door. He went
slowly to the gate, and Just outside
some one spoke to blm. It was Chls-hol-

Lusk. They bad not met since
the night of the ball. Even In bis own
preoccupation. Valiant noted that
Luek's face seemed to have loft Its
exuberant youthfulness. It was worn
as if with sleeplessness, and had a
look of suffering that touched htm.
And all at once, while they stood look-
ing at each other. Valiant knew what
the other had waited to aay. j

"I won't beat about the bush," said j

Lusk stammering. "I've got to ask j

you something. I reckon yoa ve
guessed that 1 that Shirley "

Valiant touched the young fellow's
arm. "Ye," he said. "1 think I know."

"It's no new thing, with me." said
the other hoarsely. "It's been three
years. The night of the ball, I thought
perhaps that I don't mean to ask
what you might have a right to resent

but I must find out. is there any
reason why I shouldn't try my luck?"

Valiant shook his bead. "No," he
said heavier, "there Is no reason."

The boyish look sprang back to
Lusk's faca He drew a long breath.
"Why, then I will," he said. "I I'm
sorry If I hurt you. Heaven knows I
didn't want to!"

He grasped tbe other's hand with a
man's heartiness and went up the road
with a swinging stride; and Valiant
stood watching him go. with his hand
tight-clenche- at his side,

'e e e e e e

A little later Valiant climbed the
sloping driveway of Damory court. It
seemed to stare at him from a thou-
sand reproachful eyes. The bachelor
red squirrel from his tree-crotc- h

looked down at him askance. The
redblrds, flashing through the hedges,
fluttered disconsolately. Firecracker,
the peacock, was shrieking from the
upper lawn and tha strident discord
seemed to mock his mood.

Tba great bousa bad become boms
to him; he told himself thst be would
make no other. The few thing bs had
brought his books and trophies had
grown to be a part of it. and they
should remain. Tha as should not bo
laid to tha walnut grove. A bis fa-

ther bad dona, be woald leave behind
htm the Ufa b bad lived there, aad
tba aid court should be once mora
closed aad deserted, facte Jefferson
and Aunt Daphas might live oa la tba
cabin back of the kitchen. There
waa pastursg for tha horse and tba
cows and (or old Sukey. aad soma
acres had already been cleared for
planting, , And there would be tba
twang, tba ducks aad chick, the
peafowl and tha Bah.

A latter bad noma to him tba morn-
ing. Tba corporation bad maamod
baslaesa with credit unimpaired. Pub-1-

opinio was mora than friendly
now. A slaee waited for him there.
aad om af aadsd honor, la a

JBvewjsead


